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CHAPTER it                              THE LAST DAY
T,
wo PIATS, and the two men earning them, arrived to reinforce our positions before the coming onslaught. Our boys, with their guns and grenades, had been lying in wait for hours, ready for the German infantry attack which was expected any minute now. The dead quiet of the post was as ominous as the dark hush that falls before a storm.
Sweeper sat on a stool in the courtyard, his head in his hands, and dozed whenever he got a chance. With some effort he pulled himself together when he saw me approaching*
"How is your head?" he said, pointing to tbe wet rag in which I was still bandaged.
"So-so How's your leg?*
"Fairly well Could be worse. Say, I hear you have been awarded the Cross of Valor, Aneri It was published in today's order of the day Congratulations.*
Before I had time to answer, the German fire opened up with redoubled violence.
"God, but they are close!" Sweeper exclaimed.
We listened, and suddenly I saw on Sweeper's face the same perplexity that was rising in my mtad. The fire iHus coming from the direction of Cicha Street But Cidba? Impossible! Why, we had our units there.
*We must be encircled,"* Sweeper concluded. He sent some boys to reconnoiter the situation.
I went down and quickly changed to my civilian dress, It was warm and uncomf ortable. Over the dress I slipped the white nurse's uniform and the Home Army armband, and suspended my first-aid kit from my shoulder. In the cellars people now began to wooy for flidr lives* I ad-
187